TALES OF DESTINT

I. THE MAID OF JHALNAGOR
TOLD BY THE RAJPUT CHIEF

WELL, since you would have it
so, listen to the story of Ruk-
pur Singh, hereditary chief of
Jhalnagor, mansabdar of five
hundred men, captain of  the
bodyguard of Akbar the Great, King of Kings, Lord
of the Earth.

" This day in the Hall of Assembly, in the presence
of the great Padishah himself, we have listened to
the arguments of men of diverse faiths. It is well. As
Akbar, the Most High, himself has said, all religions
arc good; each man has the god or gods of his fathers;
let there be no obstacle placed against worshipping
the divine power in any manner that seemeth fit.
That is both wisdom and justice. That is why I, a
Hindu, a Rajput, one of the twice born, can serve
my lord, the Moslem Emperor Akbar, with loyalty
of heart and of sword that no man may question/'
At these words the captain erf the bodyguard
touched the jewelled hilt of his scimitar lying on the
cushion by his side. He glanced around, as if to see
whether anyone present dared to question the
fidelity he had professed. But there was neither
movement nor remark among his listeners, and with ^
disdainful little smile of self-complacency he resumed.%
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